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The GllCetrlny Cance.

Doris Mlssloner was affected much
mere deeply thau sso wcalii have
thought prtrtiaMe when she rcd the
ndor-breathln- g jiopoial of marriage
f om Bruxton Hands. To say that It

surprised her would be to set feminine
Intuition at n discount. She had known

Is

a long time m
u no( on,y n trfl,

wtin on v.r u - , d,on3 , tlpon but yott
bom perlloMly elw.. to the necessity , ngo convergant wlth journey,
of or rejecting him. vo

Mlssloner sent a reply to possf!SSon of the
which, she told ho.iiolf, must whom

had written dressed j

-.- ..V. .,r,.nl AiniA KtailJ,
it (.110 T Clll liiratJ UJum, tniL

only little Dorothy as a vis-avi-

and, after an hour or so spent In

out pretty .'problems with i

youthful protcgep", rang for her
nnd was whirled away to allmoujilne

at the home of of her dear
flvn hundred friends. Mrs. Ml3sloner'B
arrival was an Instant triumph, a roy-

al prorees. She laughed and chatted
with wen who adored and

women who would have done the same
If they had not been women.

Yet thero was a monotony about it
all to hor, although she fond
ef society, Bhe had the tume
faces, heard the sarao small talk, lis-

tened to the same and danced
tho same dances many times in

the course of the season. when
her vague wish for the unusual was
6haplng Itself Into a materialization of

the phantom, boredom, a little
Btir at the entrance to tho ballroom
heralded the arrival of a man who
quickly drove the little drab devil of

ennui from his perch upon Mrs. 's

satin shoulder.
Tho newcomer a tall person,

wearing the ordinary' evening attire
of gentlemen, with addition, however,
of a showy turban that crovnod
long black hair, like a wreath of snow
upon a darkling mountain-stde- . It
needed no second glance to tell Mrs.
Mlssioror that they had already mot.
She know It long bofore the Swaml's
dark oye3 swung their twin search-
light glance in her direction. Mrs.
Mlssloner recognized readily the mys-

terious stranger of the opera box. It
was the first time she had seen
him since the night in which she dis-

covered the talslty of her jewels. For
a moment, the sight of hla face

piercing eyes recalled l was overheard
with which s,ho had learned of the loss
of the Maharanee It was
with a gracious smile that sho
interrupted an introduction her
hostess and said:

"We have met quite recently," as
Bhe touched the tips of her whlte-glove- ri

lingers to of the Ori-

ental She went "You I am
more r than at our last meet-
ing; but then, I dare say, you were not
troubled you know, mean so
much to a woman."

"Some jewels mean more, Mrs. Mls-

sloner, said the Swnml "I
thoroughly understand the sense of
loss- In fact, tho bereavement that
came upon you when you found that
beautltul necklace was not what you
had supposed it to be."

"I r trior imagine," Mrs. Mlssloner
return d, ' that you are not unfa
milia'- - with the fact that it the
loss of frtono among the many
which grieved me."

"You right, my good friend,"
returned the Swaml. "I will not pro-

tend to Ignorant of value you
attached to central gem the Ma-

haranee diamond. You are cot alone "
Ho checked himself abruptly. was
a stono which well might command af-

fection from possessor. Tlmo was
when devotion would have been
word,"

They wero strolling acroes floor
as they talked, la a corner dis-

tant from the music the seated
herself on a Ivouls Qulnze chair and
said, utmost coaxingly:

"I feel pretty sure you know more
about the history of that jewel than
I

"Indee-1!- was tho Svaml'B only con-

cession.
"Yoi, Indeed and Indeed," eald the

widow, with a gay little laugh. "Or
courso, a sagi cannot expected to
occupy bis tbouRiits with anything so
frivolous as a diamond, howevur beau-

tiful. Yet I convinced that if you
were to unbend from your medltatl6ns
of the long enough to scan your
memory, you would recall facts In

oenaentlon with It that would very
interesting to mo."

"My I lnqulro your reason for no
thinking, dear madam?"

"It Is a reasonable request on your
she replied. "I romember my

husband told tho stone had come

iimimimiii ii 1. 1 ii mray

Sho Had Known for a Long Tlmo That
Sands Was In Love With Her.

from tlio treatuite casket of tho most
tsautiful uuen la India la not

ys

why It called tho Maharanee dia-

mond?"
"It would be difficult to explain tho

nnme of every great diamond In "

e&UI tho Swnml evasively.
"Since your husband Rave you a his-

tory of the stone, surely you cannot
doubt It authenticity.?"

'Oh, of course not," said the widow.
"It Is not In regard to Its more recent
hlKtorv that 1 am nuostlonlng you, I

:or .an v.us ,,r U;(nk ,mow the
nor. una ,t, thnt

ltn
accepting ahd beforo

Mrs. Sands tB,"ecanle0th; Ma-wit- h
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Mlssloner." replied
:an Imagine nothing

more delectable than to carry out your
slightest wish; but we of the East
have things on which to concentrate
our poor Intelligences that are too
gravo to make room even for so inter-
esting a diversion as historical study
among precious stones."

"Come, now!" urged the widow.
"Please search your memory again.
Unbend, Mr. Philosopher."

"Lest you think me churlish, 1 do

recall that your famous diamond at
tlmo was regarded with religious

reverence by a larpe number of my
countrymen. Naturally, being a Brah-
min, I am not In sympathy with Idol-

atry. Therefore, I cannot toll you what
degree of sanctity attaches to the
stone In the eyes of those to whom it
once belonged "

Had anyone been standing Immedi-
ately behind Mrs. Mlssloner's chair In

such a poattion as to look Into tho
depths of tho Oriental's eyes. Instead
of gazing upward at them and so
missing the angle of truth as Mrs.
Mlssloner from her position could only
do, he would havo seen In those Inky
depths a gleam that belled tho suave
disclaimer of the priest. Mrs. Mls-

sloner did not see It, and It was with
no sensation of discomfort, therefore,
that she returned the Swamt's bow
as ho moved away to Join a group of
people.

Mrs. Mlssloner, in the most comfort-
able way in the world, laid her hand
on the arm of Curtis Grlswold, and
recrossed the floor to make up a set
of lancors. She would havo been un-

comfortable, Indeed, and even the d

Swaml would have had a dim
sense of something unusual, had thoy
known that every word thoy excheng- -

and the pang ed by another swarthy

diamond.

by

imposed

Jewels,

suavely.

was
ono

the
the

"It

tho

the
and

mm

one

man In Occidental attire who Btcou
behind a screen. The Eecond Eastern
er, he of the screen, gazed after Mrs.
Mlssloner menacingly, and fixed his
eyes the next moment on the broad
back of the Swaml with a look freight-
ed with suspicion. Ho shrugged his
shoulders after tho manner of a

Frenchman toned by long contact with
Saxon restraint, and unpretentiously
made a ha'f-clrcl- of the room until
at a distance of a few yards ho faced
the turbaned scholar. His eyebrows
lifted The unspoken question was
answered by an unnotlceRble shake of
the Swaml's head. Further questions
and answers flashed telepathlcally be-

tween those two pairs of vividly black
eyos, and a little later the men them-
selves paused for an Instant in pash-in- g

an instant that was not too short
for an exchange of words.

"As I told you, Prince," said tho
Swnml, "slin was not a pxrty to It."

"Your proof?"
"Sho bellovcc her husband pur-

chased it from Hoi Royal IIlhress
Its namesake."

"And the other?"
"He Is here."
"WRtch him!
"Assuredly."
"Are the disciple nt work?"
"Thoy must b finished by now. I

expect tho signal at any moment."
"It Is well."
Oriswold should have had one of

tho most enjoyable evenings of his
life. Uncertain of her heart's atti-
tude toward Sands, eagerness to avert
the problem for a few hours made
Mrs. Mlssloner seem moro willing to
be monopolized by tho clubman than
she would havo been under any other
circumstances. Who so debonair as
Oriswold when he led tho beautiful
widow through tho mazes of the
square dance, or floated with her
about tho room to the melody of the
Gltana waltz? Who more worthy of
tho homage due a conquistador as he
paraded the wealthy woman's acquies-
cence to his open wooing tho length
and breadth of the most brilliant and
exclusive ballroom In Fifth Avenue?
It wns not to be expected that Curtis,
under such conditions, could bo any
thing but gay Ho glittered. His con
versution Bparklpd like tho receiver of
a wlrelfBS Instrument Llttlo Dorothy
March was so Impressed by tho ex
coptlonal gallantry nnd animation of
the palpably dalightod clubman so
deeply impressed, In fact, that It was
long ere tho memory of that evening
faded In more recent recollections of
chocolato notijiata and Forrest Theater
matinees.

Now, the quentlon Is, would Curtis
Oriswold have been oa light-hearte- d

If he had known .that a letter address-
ed to him was Intercepted at the door
of this same mansion In Millionaires'
Row by a swarthy gentleman of Ori-

ental aspect, who had dazzled the un-

suspecting district messenger with a
tip of gleaming gold? Whether he
would remains a question. Oriswold
never knew It, but Prince Kananda,
after n swift persual of the note In a
secluded smoking room, lost no time
In letting tho Swaml know It, and It
was worthy of note, though perhaps
nobody noticed It, that within a vory
few mlnutos nftor their second meet-
ing In the ballroom, Prince and scholar
took tholr separato loave of their host-

ess, and oped northwesterly In closed
automobiles thnt rnced nock and neck
far beyond the speed limit.
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Little society reporters, In frocks
of hodden grny, scribbled for tho city
editions of tho morning papers tho In-

ternationally Important Information
that tho ball of that evening was one
of tho most brllllnnt successoa of the
season, and that It was graced by the
attendance of an Oriental prtneo
whoso departure was hastenod by tho
receipt of a pressing cablegram from
his royal father.

CHAPTER XIX.

The Mysterious Mllllceut.
Brlti streaked from Sands' apnrt-men- t

to a dingy little den of a shop
on the top floor of a downtown
business rookery one of the sky-
scrapers of a quarter-centur- y before.
It was much more tedious to climb
tho five flights of .stairs to tho sixth
story than to jihoot In nn express ele-

vator to the summit of the Singer
Building. But Brltz was too hot on
the scent to pay much attention to his
fatigue. He ran up the stairs lightly,
flung open a crazy outer door that
creaked an nnnounceinent of his com-
ing, and pushed a bit of paper toward
a young man of modern phy&lquc and
andent working at st,ie KPt
bench. The paper was the noto be
ginning "Curtis dear," and ending with
the first name of the mysterious t.

The anachronistic young man
looked at It Inquiringly through steel-rimme- d

spectacles.
"Bush a hundred copies of this, Bur-len,- "

said Brltz. "I'll send for them In

a couple of hours."
The detective seated himself on a

stool behind the bench, and for several
minutes watched tho photo engraver
at his work. His mind was not behind

his eyes, however. He was busy witn
tho possibilities unfolded by the little
scrap of paper he had found In the
Hindoo burglar's possession. The
Headquarters man never was in a hur-

ry to accept any clew at its face val-

ue; nevertheless, he folt he had at
last something which, If not a direct
link between his knowledge and his
supposition, would go fnr toward con-

necting them. That tho note was ad-

dressed to Curtis Grlswold he had
little doubt. It required small efTort
of reasoning to conclude that tho East-

erners had gone to Sands' apartment
soon after visiting Grlswold. But this
tlmo, Brltz had learned enough to
convlnco him that tho Brahmin Echolar
was as eager to get possession of the
Mlssloner necklace as he was to get
the Maharanee diamond, anyway, If

not all the other gems belonging to
tbo famous string. By a patient,
patchwork process, Brltz had pieced
together the tiniest details ot tlio
Swaml's movements. He knew all
about the scholar's presence in the
Metropolitan Opera House on the
night of the disappearance of the jew-

els, and ho had made himself ac-

quainted with the system of espionage
maintained by the sage and his sub-

ordinates ever since that time. Thnt
system, ho was aware, covered every-
one connected, however distantly,
with the mystery. It was apparent to
Brltz that ho was working against
men who, while not trained detectives
In the Occidental sense, were fully as
persistent In their quest as himself.
There was no question the Swaml had
directed all tho energies of East-

erners which the detective had follow-

ed interestedly throughout their vari
ous manifestations. Britz wo con-

vinced that he had the Brahmin priest
to thank for his own kidnaping; and
he was equally certain that the same
little band of brothers had searched
the homes of Bruxton Sands and Cur-

tis Grlswold. lie was not given to at-

taching much weight to Intuition, re
garding that faculty as a pale and

Ineffective feminine reflection ot

masculine logic.

But something told him ho must be
stir himself oven more vigorously than
ho had done to date, If he was to trace
tho Misslone" d'amonds beforo the
suave, subtle men from the East could
find thom and put them foreypr be
yond tho roach of any Westerner.
One thine; was in his favor. Undoubt
edly he had broken the ami's line
cf communication by Belzlng the spie;.
before they could report the llndlng ot

the Millicent note In Sands' arartmont
Ho. had a vague sense that the Fcrap
of paper would be of Immediate value
ns a clue to the Brahmin that If he

had not intercepted It, tho scholar by

now would havo been close upon
discovery of the diamonds. It remain-
ed for Brltz himself to ascertain
Identity and whereabouts of Mllllceut

before tho Oriental prisoners could
enmnninicate with their chief. TIiofo

enough

Detective-Lieutenan- t

them In fog
note In

to

morning mudo

court. to he arraign
In Jefferson Market

afternoon session, If not earlier. Brltz
felt that, once In their presence,
Swaml, though separated

them by
find means learn all thev
to last detail,

He must find Millicent
ho had llttlo

close to the Mlssloner jew-

els, and probably to who
had thorn from

In Mrs. Mlssloner's library.

"I'll for
Brlte as be slipped from
stool and started to the "but

let leave
until I call It myself."

The detective was so absorbod
thoughts as ho walked

after the dark ho
did not seo a of
from of tho

that their background, and th
Headquartors man havo

more than ordinarily cs the nler'
he had seen them

As detectlvo passed
on stroet, tho eyes ad

dusk ot the hall,
In tho fuint glow of a lowered
at tho foot of higher flights

or - visible behind much delay, and would have spared a I

them a man who. In most respects
vas a counterpart of tho two Orientals
at that moment detained In tho West
Thirtieth Station. Tho owner
of the oyes, while Brltz walked down-

stairs, ns quickly nnd moro quietly
went

Uritz turned his toward 300

Mulberry Stroet. In his own ofllce,

after a glance Into Manning's room

that showed him It was he
on tho telephone and

tnnrto nn annnlntmnnt tn meet him I"... an uio worm, nu"
iiuuiB mo uui mi; una of that as concerned. ion

realized of Bruxton way do.
one qulotost in ,vag ECUiatonB foiowlng nn conversation,

detective, ?anu ic.ui.unnn wcro or me
talk you very privately, antest Brit, one his best

there."
not likely to know mc

Brltz pushed a button, and
Headquarters attendant appealed,
sent him for Central Office man,
whom, to himself, ho trusted
most.

down to Burlon's In nn

hour a half, nawson," said Brltz
the detective. "He'll have

hundred facsimiles of letter signed
Mllllcont. Have as many men as po.- -

visage who a busy the hotels.

the

the

the

snug

ch.t

want to trace tho woman who wroto

that signature. They will have to look
through every register for year past.
It's to bo done thoroughly,
want It done quickly. Here. I'll plvn
you list," and he hastily scrlbblrd

names of hostclrlcM
of a elas3 such as thought the
Mllllceut might patronize.

time will s.ce you?"
Itawson.

"If I'm not back in hours, I'll
call you said detective.

Then, having arrived at pause In

the pursuit or tho Jewels, he hastened
to a Turkish whore, a lit-

tle weary from much metropolitan
Journeying muscle-boun- from loss

Was Counterpart of the Two Orien-

tals.

of sleep, he had himself baked, steam-
ed, chilled, kneaded, and pounded
shape.

The great detective's Indulgence In

that luxury all unknowingly gave to
tho other side an adantage In the
race for the Mlssloner jewels that well

prove fatal to his Ixing
before Brltz reached the hot-ai- r room
ot bath, the man with the glisten-
ing eyes who passed him In

hall of the tumble-dow- lott tiuililli;.
was at tho door of Bnrlen's workshop,
straining the angle of bis vision to fo

the photo-enjirave.- r at work.
glittering eyes forcused their gaze
through koyhole on piece of pa
per hud fastened wlili
thumbtacks to board, which, In
the of an arc confronted
big camera with a powerful lens. Al-

though the eyes followed
as they could ahout tho rnnm.

their owner not rn much Interest
ed in the artisan's activity as he
In the suril! white sheet of piper on
which he could lines
a woman's Patiently
owner of the eyes. was of race
that had cultivated patience throu;s!'
the Soon or late, undoubt-
edly, tho man would go from
lb, bench that great white
light to another of the room. A

fnr the m:n
with the eyes, and even while Brltv.
still was talking to Itawson in Police
Headquarters, Burlen briskly covereii
those or so feet to get elicm

In row of In the rack
nt tho far end of the shop. The man
outsldo, crouching until he wua little
higher than nn upreared of his

land, slipped through tho door-
way, crawled acios-- s intervening

prisoners were safe the space between tho threshold the
present In the Teuderlclu Pollco Sta- - camera, whisked tho Millicent note
tlon; but, although it was In tho from tho board, and as silently made
tectlvo's power to prevent their Im- - his escapo replaced
mediate arraignment In tho Nigh' tho cork In the By the time

by a to tho precinct com- Brltz was en
mander," he could not long keep veloped tho of the Bteani room,
In entitled to a that little was the possession
speedy examination before tho mngli the and Kananda,
trate, he was cortaln that union-- , and those worthies studying It

their failure to report Swam! so swiftly bo profitably that ere
should alarm that gentleman Brltz took his plunge, tho sage
steps would be taken In the tho Mubnralah's son
to havo tho prisoners produced In swifter, deeper dive toward the heart
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done, doubt
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said,

hallB,
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tho

of the Mlsslonor mystery. It was as
a result what they learned from
Mllllcont's missive that Swaml

the Prince went separately to tho
ballroom of Doris Mlsslonei-'- s most
fashionable friend. It wn3 also In
consequence of tho Information glean
ed from thoso petulont feminine linos
that tho Mrs. Mlssloner's
society so Interesting, that the
Prlnre, beforo after that tete-- a

toto, experienced keen curiosity con
cernlng tho doings, characteristics,

state of mind of Curtis Grlswold,
Tho third result of Mllllrent's llttlo
letter tho Easterners' Joint visit
to tho Fifth Avenue ballroom, was
their In Kepurate cabs to bach-
elor apartment In side street Just
off Central Park, where, shortly after
their several arrivals, they wero In

close consultation for an hour or moro
with All, tho supposedly devoted re-

tainer of tho rich Mrs. Mlssloner.
tho second nolo to Curtis Oris- -

eyes wero nn as darkness wold that fell Into the hands of the

been

the
tho

the

of

tho

dash

Hindoos tho Kananda In

tercepted at tho door of the Fifth Avo-nu- n

mansion In which tlio great ball
was hold was written on a letterhead
that rovoaled to Nandy and the
Swaml nn address thoy vory much d

to know. Had thnt address fouud
Its to Dotectlve-Lloutena- Brltz
mi soon, It would have waved hint

large part of tho city's detective force t0 wln b0fi t0O(.. aaUi imvi, "and ).

the necessity of a InborlouB search has any reason to think tho other u

through Manhattan's hotel registers, low has a good ho might bi
Burlon was one of tho most aston- - tcmptod to put him down and nut.

Ished young men In lower Manhattan If ho had to go to nuch lengths
turning from his row of bottles, '

as taking tho Mlssloner diamonds,
ho found the note ontrusted to him by then throwing nusplclon on Oris- -

Brltz had vanished. At first aa
eumed he had fasloned It carelessly
and that It had fallen to floor. A
quick hunt showed him ho was wrong.
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tomers, and lie knew from tho detec-
tive's earnntness the note was of ex-
ceptional Importance. It solaced him
only in part to find on taking tho plate
from the camera and putting It
through a developing process that tho

than he.
tfl,n:! '? ,w" ' faltht"y

a perfect Fitch, and Bald with an air of finality: Was Abl

duplicte of tho letter. That would
not satisfy Brltz, of course, but It was
better than It would have been If tho
noto had disappeared before the photo-
graphing was complete. Burlen hasten
to subject tho little plate of copper to
the acid bath, and as the mlnuto
points of tho halftone came with
gratifying distinctness, tlio young man
rejoiced that he at least was able to
produce the facsimiles tho Headquar-
ters man had ordered. Homorso
spurred him bo effectively that all tho
hundred Irnpresslnns wcro ready when
Ituwson sent for thom. Half an hour
aftorwuid, us many detectives wero
comparing the halftono print3 with
the signatures of all the Mllllcents In
the registers of New York's moro
fashionable hotels.

Brltz, as fit as a fiddle after his par-
boiling, walked briskly to the marble
lobby of the Holland House and join-
ed Fitch In tho bur. That hotel Is not
patronized by the Bright Light set,
ono reason being that it ls

all attempts at such patronago.
Half a dozen men of undoubted fash-Io- n

wero In the cafe when Brltz and
Fitch draped themselves over ono end
of the bar, and begun absorbing long,
cold drinks In punctuation of their

talk.
"We're getting warm, as the young-

sters say," said Brltz, and he told
him of all that had happened slnco
their last meeting. "Your young lady
won't have to stay In tho Tombs much
longer, I'm thinking, unless we have
a stroke of bud luck I'm puzzled on
one point, however, and that's what I

wanted to seo you about. What do
you know about Bruxton Sands?"

"I know he's nil right," Fitch re-

plied. "Ono of the bent ever."
"Known him long?"
"Several yoars. I was fortunate in

the case of a brother of hl3, and that
made me pretty solid with the wholo
family. Bruxton has dune me beveral
good turns."

"You think that square look of his
Is not a front, then?" inquired the de-

tective.
"No," said the doctor, who talked

more nt his ease with tho detective
than ho would have dreamed of doing
with any of his fashionable patients.
"He's 'the goods.' "

"Well," rejoined the sleuth, "I'm
glad to hear you say so. I don't mind
telling you ho made me a little sus-
picious this overling. I must say that
for un honest man his attitude was u
little queer."

"In what way?"
"Well," Faid Britr. "ho wouldn't let

mo sec a bit of p'tper that might havn
helped mo a whole lot In this matter;
and Just f?r a moment I be;:nn to won-
der whether he was as eager to hava
tho mvgtery solved as ho
pretended to be "

"There's no pretense about Bruxton
Sandsi " said Fi'rli very positively.
' Ho does want th's thing straightened
out, and he wouldn't do anything In
any way, If b- - could blip It, to hinder
you."

Brltz then told the phvslclan more
fully how stubborn Sands had hern
In regard to tho tho millionaire
himself had taken from one of tho
Hindoo burglars.

admit den Hea'dq.iarters man's ad
TM I. IIM... urutii. mu ii you go on trie assump-
tion there Is anything wrovg behind
It, you'll lose your point Sands Is as
square as they make 'em."

You den't think, then,
detective, "It Is possible
tlon for Mrs Mis-lon- er

asked tho
his infatua- -

would le.id
him do anything to quec his riv
als?"

"Most assuredly not," replied Filch,
"In the first place, ho is not Infatuat-
ed. Bruxton Sands is genuinely In
lovo with Doris Missions, nnd be Is
the kind of man who knows tho sort
of woman ho wants. In tho ccxt
nlnce he wouldn't dream of delas: any-
thing underhand, even If ho saw that
the other fellow was undoubtedly win-
ning He always pluys the game."

"Well, maybe he doeB," Kald Brltz;
"but, from what I've observed In my
journey through life, this love game
Is one thnt Is played without any
rules. I'vo known men who would tako
a million It were handed thero on
a platter, yet who'd Ft0 pretty closo to
a mlx-u- with the Grand Jury cut
out a fellow who was after the sanio
girl."

"You talk as If your experlonre In
the heart line wero all second-hand.-

said Fitch,
"Never been In love In my life and

never expect to be," said Brltz. "But
I havo eyes In my head and ears be-
hind them. I also know what women
can do to a man's common cense even
when they don't know they're doles
It. The lady who gets tho loot Isn't
always a party to tho crime."

"Well," responded Fitch, "I won't
undertake to pit ray experience

'ngalnst yours; hut there's nothing of
thnt sort In this caso. Sands lovtta
Mrs. Mlssloner about as much od
man can. Me was ronu ot ner herons her
mnrrlage, r.nd most of us thought he'd
win her theu, I don't know why he

ldu't, but I do know that from tho
.lay ho learned of her husband's
death, he had boon twice as ntteutlve
to her na before, und even in the days
when sho was tho utar bud of Auntie
Parau'a boauty bhow, his fondness for
her was pretty notlcoablo, I remem-

ber particularly one Patriarchs' Ball
when ho grabbed every dance on her
card and got her to sit out most of
tlium."

"But bo knows GrlawolaMa Itjag

wold?"
"Not a bit of It!" exclaimed Fitch.

"I tell you, tho man is dead Bquaro.

Ho wouldn't do anything of that kind
He his wcro worn

m in
actually

out

unto

he's long on honor. He plays in"
game right out on tho gridiron with-

out any business ou tho side-

lines, and you can just bank on that!"
Brltz raised hl3 glass and drank

ilowly. medltntlvely, until tho Ico

chilled his noso. 'Then he sat tho
... .,. n I.. J t,rx Inr fnrfvl

more,

sturdily

in-

terested

Mlrsloner

sralllnB.

monkey

"If that's tho caso, Grlr.wuld's tho
man! Ho mny havo had asslstanco
from Blodgott, but 1 doubt It. llo's
too foxy to trust bin neck to a serv-
ant. As for All, I thought he might
have turned the trick, but ho didn't,
because If ho hr.d, ho and all tho test
of thnt Calcutta bunch would bo well
on their way toward their heathen
temple3 by this time. Thero Is now
only Mr. Curtis Oriswold consider."

Fitch looked ut with a per
plexed air. Ho had his own thoughts
In regard to tho identity tho thief,
but ho recognized the detective's su-

perior ability In solving the mystery
and, being a scientist, ho had an open
mind.

"What causes you to suspect him?"
he asked.

"I've, had my eyes on that young
man for some time," Ihlta said.
"There wero two or three things con-

nected with the arrest of Miss Hoi-com- b

that didn't please me a little bit.
I didn't like the satisfaction ho show-
ed vhon suspicion was directed to-

ward her."
"Did he seem pleased?" Inquired

Fitch.
"Moro thRn pleased ho Feemed re-

lieved," answered the detective.
"Maybo Donnelly nnd Carson did
Bomo real work, after all, without
knowing it. If they hadn't arrested
Miss Holcomb, Grlswold mightn't havo
shown his hand so easily."

"Have you any other evidence?"
asked the doctor. He appeared to bo
gratified by the trend of the detect-lvo'- s

thoughts.
"Several things," said Britz. "Ono

of our Wall Street men tells me half
a dozen Inquiries about Oriswold have
been sent to the llnnnrial agencies
lately. I had thnt end worked up, arid
I found out Orls-wol- had been bump-
ed by a bear raid."

"Hurt much?"
"Pretty badly. Ho tried hard to

cell a bbok of suburban real estate
sofia after that."

"Thoso things are only straws, how-
ever," said tho doctor. "Of couri-e- ,

we'll have to have much more sub-

stantial evidence beforo we can do
anything."

"Well, for ono thing." returned
Britz, "I expect to know In a few
hours just where the diamonds are.
At any rate, how they weic taken out
of the city, If they are not In New
York. I've got n hundred men work
ing the hotels to Hr.d out. and it jou'll
come down to Headquarters with mo
in a little while cu can see the ."

Tho detective stopped bhort in his
words as Curtis Oriswold entered tho
bar. The clubman went to the rgar
counter, lighted a cigarette, and by
the Impatient gesture with which he
snatched It from his lips and threw
It to the lloor, he betravd the tact
that he hail applied the llamo to the
cork tip lli.i mrn'r was nervous,
his face slightly drawn, and his hand
trembled as he took another cigarette
from the case and once more puffed
nt It In his staccato l'ushlon. He did
cot seo Britz and Fitch, as thoy wcro
nt the other end of tho The de-

fective's back was turned toward him.
whllo tho doctor's face was partly bid- -

"I'll It seemed strange," said by the Ik

to

out.

If to

to

to
him

of

bar.

Fitch looked over Brl.'z's shoulder at
Grlswold. and Brltz himself watched
the clubman's reflection In a mirror.

"Get me a messenger! " Oris weld
eald to the bnrtondcr, and ns the man
pulled the crank of a call box, t.be
clubman took a card from hla pocket
and wrote a low lines hastily upon It.
Then he called for an envelope, and
when the messenger came, he handed
It to him with a bank note, with a few
words spoken In a low tone. The
messenger gone, Oriswold called tnr a
brandy-and-soda- , gulped It down In a
way that showed htu state of nervous
excitement and, still without set ing
the doctor or tho detective, hurried
out cf the barroom.

Brttz gripped tho doctor's arm.
"Go after that boy!" he said. "Find

out where he 13 going, nnd Join me at
Headquarters. Mala It quit'.v, doc!"

Filch hastened In pursuit of the
messenger boy. Brltz walked with
quick strld03 to the subway, where he
boarded a local for Blocker street.

The physician's pursuit of the dis-

trict messeivrer who hnil carried the
note from Orl3wold ended at tho
Thirty-thir- Street atntlon of tho Sixth
avenue elevated railway. All ntcli
wanted to know was tbo d stlnatlon

. . 'e ' ' ti nn nmn- -

teur, had acquired so much skill from
association with tho famous Head-

quartors man In efforts to free his
sweetheart that it required no

prompting to look over tho Lo's
shoulder as he stopped to buy a

I ticket. While fishing In hla pocket
f. n .rnhlir nleluil. tho lUOESOllgi?!"

momentarily bold the otivelopo In such
a position thnt Fitch was able to read
colli uamo and nddreSB. Tho doctor
hastily Jotted both on the margin of

a newspaper, and then he crossed to

the downtown station, and In 20 min-

utes knocked at the door of tho de-

fective's room In Pollco Headquarters.
"This must bo tho wuman," ho

heard Brltz say to Bawsou, as ho en-

tered after n sharp "Come in!" Tho
detoctlvo'a linger rested on a name In

a list of a dozen or moro P.awson had
submitted.

"Hello, doc!" said Britz. "I guess
wo'vo found her. Theso nro tho lull
tinmen of all tho Mlllicents registered
la Nov York hotels, and uiy man im

1 , Qa&

e to Rend Both
Address.

Name and

ports this signature Is exactly llko
the nnmo attachod to tho note I found
In tho Indian's clothes."

"What's tho numo?" asked Fitch
"Millicent Delaroche," answered the

detective.
"That's the lady," answered tho

physician. "Tho same name Is on that
envelope Grlswold gavo tho messen-
ger. Sho lives in the "

"Hotel Renaissance," said Brltz de-

cisively. 'Doctor, I tell you wo'ro get-

ting warm. As the kids say, 'Wo'ro
burning up!' "

A conference followed, In the coursi
of which Brltz, Fitch and Uuwson
elaborated a plan to ascertain whether
tho jewels Millicent Delarocho men-

tioned In her note to Grlswold weio
the original Mlssloner diamonds, or
merely gems tho clubman had height
for her. To learn that fact was t.ut
so easy as It sounded. With wefts
at his command, Britz could ha.e
gained tho knowledge In a rour.dnt o it
v. ay, but he hud no such time Tin le
were not even d.iys to sp-re- ; thr--

were not even hours to e l:r:'z
knew as well n.s If ho paw It In blu 1;

nnd white that the Orl. a!s, oth of
high and low caste, ne i entering a'l
their subtlety, si; i ir.gtnii; y
upon the possession f yrs. Mis-.- '. i-

ter's Jewels auyw. v the Mi'huia o

diamond and he '.s ii tli" im;
of antlclpatirir tlu-r- n tro

night was over. That t an rum v us
based on the assumption ti.at 'tn
contents of the Millicent noto '

were unknown to tho moro n.,p"rt,.: t
of tho Hindoos tz knew tli. i. u

he had caught in Biuxtou S,m K mn n

could not get word to the Swjiiii tr
to Prince Kananda l.'ior- - the morn-
ing. Ho had taken care to p:vnt
that by rushing a i of" 'o the ointuln
of the Tonderloln pre. ',r., ieque.,tlng
that tho prisoners, i.i- - -- ad ot being
taken to the nlnht ourt, slr:':id to
held nt least for tho i" rn'ng
in Jefferson Market. HI. zeal led him
to loe no time in heading off tho Ori-

entals, oven with the burglars bottled
up for twelve hours or so Had ho
guessed ho himself had helped to con-

vey tho letter from the Hindoo cap-

tives to tholr Brahmin mast r. bo
would have been twice as z'alnus.
though it Is doubtful he could a.ivo
worked more rapidly than he dM ;.i or
his talk with Fiieh and Kauhrn in
the stclulon of his own ofllce

In pursuance of the plan arrays' d

In that con'erenc", liawsnn wn' M

tho llunnlssan.e and got from tho
management all thnt was known thco
concerning Millicent Delaroche S1, i

was Mrs. Delaroche, who'S r vl'
widow or d'vorcoo the inau.'g i.u '
could not toll. She hud been in '1 e

hotel several months; she hd one o'
the most luxurious suites In th i t
building, and she seemed to ' e '.

tlfully supplied with monev !'
cowns were gorgeous, and wIum i
went out. it was in an electrie lu. r
am she kept in the hotel's i;;u. i

Mrs Delaroche had few

most frequent was n n .'i ! X

town who sent many roses ai..! I) ige
bcr.es of bonbons to Madar-'- at t.

Did tho management kn w

him? Oh, yes. If his name wis o

"ny roal importance to the in'crr
gator, the manager did no uilri 't'i-in-

it. What was It? Why 1' ws
Mr Oriswold Curtis Orlswo'.a - e

tary of tho Iroquois Trust cnn.
and a loading member of tl e Sm

club.

CHAPTER XX.

Kananda's Mission.
Kananda and the Swan:!, in the up-

town bachelor apartment wlii'lic th y

sped lrom the Fifth avenue bai! . .'. ,

bent about a table on which mio
spread various diagrams. All .!rs
Mlssloner's servant, stood at a re
spectt'ul distance. He wore a i"
corned look that Intimated he hd
been subjected to some pretiy ' f
questioning by his mastirs. TLe '. i

caste Orientals paid little ntvr'un o

him. They leaned over the 'table
their heads almost touched, stiu'v-In-

diligently the papers that lay ui"U
It, occasionally following the lli.es
with pencils, and pausing to make
hurried calculations on the iui.rgi.ib if
tho At length the Swan.l
leaned back and glided lixodly nt tho
prince.

"It is evident we'ro on th" right
track at lu3t," ho said. "Chandii and
Gazim could not have dune their
work thoroughly."

"Thoy didn't do it at all, wUon it
conies to that," answered the prince.
"Instead of finding only a loose cud
of tho thread, they ought to havo un-

tangled tho whole skein."
"However," said the Swaml. "this

noto shows my original suppositious
wi ro nccurato. Tho jewels wero tn-- I

ken by the man who trod on the false
diamond In tho opera box.

"It looks as If it wero so," Kananda
replied. "Tho question Is, where are
they now?"

"Tho woman has them," returned
tho scholar.

"Unless," suieercd Nandy, "sho is
beating our enterprising clubman at
his own game. How do j on know
the hasn't sold them?"

"This note"'
"Oh, I know all about that," larghcd

tho ptlnce. "It Is plain you have nut
given fciilllclcnt thought to tho wiys
ot thoso western women If only yuu
would take your head out of tliob


